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his shirt and, drawing him close to himself, did not so much
,say as roar the words :
" They won't be set against us if we instil our class truth
into them. The toiling cossack has only us to look to as
his comrades, and not the kulaks. Oh, my God, you . . .
The kulaks live on their labour and get fat on it, don't they ?
Oh, I see 111 have to take you in hand ! A worker like you,
and you dribble like an intelligentsia. . . . Just like some
lousy little Social-Revolutionary ! Ah, Ivan ! " He released
his collar, smiled faintly, shook his head and ended more
calmly :
" If we don't seize the most active enemies in the district
there'll be a rising. If we isolate them in time, there won't
be a rising. It isn't necessary to shoot them all, we must
destroy only the leaders and send the others into the heart
of Russia. But you can't stand on ceremony with your
enemies. You ' can't make a revolution with the gloves on/
as Lenin said. Was it necessary to shoot these men in this
case ? I think it was. Maybe not all, but certainly
Korshunov. That's clear. And there's Gregor Melekhov:
he's got away for the time being. We should have caught
him in the act. He is more dangerous than all the others
taken together. That talk he had with you was the talk of
a man who will be an enemy to-morrow, And what we're
going through here is nothing. On the fronts the finest sons
of the working class are perishing, and in their thousands.
We must be sorry for them, and not for those who are killing
them or waiting for the opportunity to strike us in the back.
And now you see daylight, don't you, Ivan ? "